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= 2 1 HE Invocation.—. In Eulogium to the me- 


5 mory of a deceased friend, & a deceased daugh- q 
| ter.—The introduction of the Poem. Jobs 
Prosperity. Satan discovers that, and mars b 
him out as an object of his envy : And to effect 
that, ridicules his piety before God. The l- 
mighty to demonstrate the reality of his piety, 
withdraws his protection. Satan, leave grant- 
ed, brings all possible external evil upon Job, 
by summoning his Fiends.— Ihe Sabeans de- 
stroy his asses; tremendous storm his | 
Sheep.— The Chaldeans carry off his camels, Wil 
And a mighty whirlwind throws down his Wl 
palaces, overwhelming his sons and daughters 
in the rums.— fob Sinking. under the weight 
of this affliction, in sackcloth laments his birth, 
Shews the instability of all sublunary affairs: 
but thro” patience retains his trust in God. — 
Whereupon Satan with envy ver d, his projects 
Failing, withdraws, contriving new schemes 
for future success. 
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Book the First. 


K 


D EIGN! heav'nly Muſe! more ſacred than 
the Nine, 

Deign to aſliſt this firſt attempt of mine: 

And join your aid, my Wodehouse, while I fing, 

The patient virtues of an Eaſtern King! 

His riſe, his fall—his once exalted ſtate, 

His ills immenſe—beyond another's fate. 

Thou friend of man, thy wonted kindneſs lend, 

And while I fing, my humble lays befriend : 

Bleſt with ſuperior light, whoſe goodneſs ſhines 

To eaſe, alleviate, diſtreſſed minds. 

Save ſacred influence! I invoke no name, 

More worthy of my theme, or endleſs fame. 

But while I venture thus in humble lays, 

And beg indulgence, while I fing thy praiſe : 


B I can't 
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I can't forget, my late departed friend, 


To whom death does but greater praiſes lend. 
Peace to his manes l whoſe kind bounty ſhone, 
| Where'er was found the widow's piteous moan, 
| | Or orphan's cry, or ſorrow's threat ning frown ; 


Theſe Rigby pitied—theſe he call'd his own. 


But check the tear—the gloomy thought remove: 


And view him ſeated midſt the bleſt above. 


grief. 


But why ſtill drops the tear? why ſaddens 


The troubled thought? why yet deni d relief? 
Is * my fond child no more? Death made a prey, 
7 While bloom of ſpring adorn'd her youthful day ! 
| With tender care, her infant ſteps I view'd, 
That tender care her youthful day renew'd: 
Sorrow ſhe baniſh'd from my penſive breaſt, 
And oft my cheeks with ſmiles ſhe did inveſt : 


Certain my hopes, her riper age. would prove 


A ſcene of joy—a ſcene of mutual love. 
* Thus to the dark'ned earth with brightning 


wing, 


From out the balmy Eaſt does Phœbus ſpring, 


The Author here laments the Loſs of his eldeſt Daugh- 
ter, who died April 6, 1791, in her 2oth Year. 


Diſpelling 
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. « Diſpelling ſhade of darkneſs, having hurrd 
His golden beams around this lower world.“ 
Whene'er in autumn full-blown bloſſoms fall, 
Or winter ſtrips the trees tis Nature's call. 
But ſhould the ſummons touch the youthful 

| grove, | : 

lis Heav'n has paſs'd the great decree above. 
: Thus fever's rage has ſnatch d away my child, 
Whoſe ſoul was amiable, virtuous, mild. 


Her perſon graceful-—heart from falſehood free 

1 Her mind adorn'd with open honeſty. 
O death! that ſhe could not eſeape thy blaſt! 
4 = O why deſtroy, before her morn was paſt! 

1 But ceaſe my tears—'tis Heav'n has ſtruck the 
1 blow, 

N Call'd her to bliſs from anxious cares below :— 
'J Mourn not my foul! the gloomy thought remove, 

5 And view her ſeated midſt the bleſt above. 

DOR” : 

ur I fing not arms—nor'deeds of martial kind: 


I ſing thoſe virtues, which adorn the mind. 
The patience of a Job—the muſe now fines, 
Which far ſurpaſs the royalty of kings. 


Hail, monarch of the Eaſt, prepar'd to bend 
Thy ſoul to bear, whate'er thy God ſhall ſend. 


B 2 Bereav'd 
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Exemplar made to certify mankind: 
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Bereay'd of ſons and daughters and of health 
Bereay'd of friends —bereavd of boundleſs 
wealth. | 
From head to foot encompaſſed with woe, 
Tempted by  Satan—by no leſs a foe. 
But leave muſt firſt be had from God moſt high, 
From him—who reigns above the ſtarry ſky : 
Not without leave from him—from that great os 
Cod, | 1 
Who makes the world to tremble at his rod : 
Can hell—or Satan—or the man who's bad, 
Afflict the just or make the righteous ſad: 
He for wiſe ends—and with parental eye, 
Bids ſorrow come—or makes affliction fly. 


Fail, patient Monarch! This in thee we find, 


That patience crowns each work deſigned to be, 
The great reward of virtue piety. 

This leſſon thine! revolving ages ſcan, 

And ſee the God—in each alternate plan. 

In thee they ſee from whence all grief proceed, 
And who, what pow'r can help in time of need. 


In 
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In wealth, in honour, and in regal ſtate, 
In all che Eaſt, as Fob, not one ſo great. 
Thouſands of cattle did his folds contain, 
Camels—and ſheep—and aſſes graz d the plain. 
Sons he was bleſt with—the free gift of Heav'n, 
And unto him were beaut'ous daughters giv'n. 
For wealth and virtue, he was ſo renown'd, 
As that around him equals were not found. 
Devout and chearful, when with plenty bleſt, 
Patient and humble, when with want opprelt. 
He neither being full, deni d his God, | 
Nor baſely curs'd him, when beneath his rod. 
His wealth immenſe, his crown could not divert 
His mind from God—God ſtill poſſeſs d his heart. 
Religion was the wheel his ſoul did move, 
And Heav'n the chief ingredient of his love. 
The gift of time he wiſely did divide, 
To friendſhip part —and part to pray'r applid, 
The wiſe attended, and his counſel heard, 
And e' en the bad reſpected him, and fear'd. 
His ſons and daughters gladly heard his voice, 
Subjects and ſlaves he cauſed to rejoice. 
The captive he ſet free—the hungry fed, 
And from oppreſſive pow'r the poor he led. 
Thus piouſly the monarch ſpent his days, 
And to his virtue join'd his Maker's praiſe, 


Long 
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Long thus Fob liv'd! but ſad reverſe of fate, 
Hs croud on 1lls—and ſhade his princely ſtate. 
For lo! as thro' the Eaſt proud Satan paſs'd, 
He with diſdain his eyes upon him caſt: 

| Emitting thus his wrath— 
„What ſhall I ſuffer this ? ſhall I, ſays he, 
Endure a man thus rich, who ſerves not me: 
*The preſent world is mine—'tis I that pay 
* My faithful votaries without delay. 
If gold my gift be thus on Job beſtow d 
All men like him, will leave me, and be good. 
But Till prevent it: Fob, thou ſoon ſhalt ſee, 
* Thy fooliſh choice in ſerving God; not me,” 


This faid—his flaming eyes around he threw, 
And from his vengeful heart vain curſes flew : 
But that was all: he durſt not nearer preſs, 
Nor touch the faint, whom God's high hand did 

bleſs, 

Then to himſelf again: O! my accurſed fate, 
Muſt I behold him proſper—whom I hate? 
„What from a God—am I become ſuch ſlave, 
That I cann't hurt without Jehovah's leave? 
* If fo, for once Till deign his pow'r to own, 
And with ſubmiſlive voice approach his throne, 

; Then 
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Then if this Job, his virtue ſtill retain, 
„And faithful to his Maker ſtill remain: 
Let me my kingdom loſe on earth, and dwell 
« Confin'd for ever in the deepeſt hell. 

Let me my ſoy'reign pow'r at once forſake, 
And mourn for ever in the hery lake.“ 


This ſaid—in no long time his reſtleſs mind, 
A fitting opportunity did find. 
When thus th' Almighty 
In all the world, haſt thou Job's equal found, 
For virtue - piety - ſo much renown'd.” 


* Yes, I obſerv'd him“ Satan makes reply, 
* But don't at all admire his piety, _ 
Well may he paſs for righteous, and be ſtill 
Accounted good—who ne er was tempt with ill. 
Him above all men living, thou haſt bleſt, / 
And with thy ſervice join'd his intereſt. 
No wonder then, while thus from trial free, 
That he ſhould love—obey—and honour thee- 
But put forth now correction from him take. 
Thy wonted bounty—call thy bleſſings back: 
Do this, and ſatisſ'd thou ſoon ſhalt be 
+ Tis all pretence—and mere hypocriſy. 

He'll 
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Their maſter's voice with readineſs obey. 
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« He'ill ſoon rebel - and deſtitute of grace, 
Revolt from Thee—and curſe Thee to thy face.” 


Then to convince thee—lo ! I now recall 

From him from his—and from his children 
all 

„My high protecting hand. But mind he be 

In perſon ſafe—and from thy malice free.” 


This licence granted—ſtraight the fiend with- 
drew, 


From the bright throne—and down to earth he 
flew. | 


Since Paradiſe was loſt—the fend ne'er had 

A face ſo chearful—nor a ſoul ſo glad. 

Of ſure ſucceſs he made no ling'ring doubt, 

Too ſoon triumphant—e'er the trial ſought. 
Then to himſelf— | 

« If Job be ſuffer'd, all men will forſake 

« Our cauſe—and with Jehovah friendſhip make. 

Our int'reſt will be loſt—and we be driv'n 

Ere long from off this earth, as late from heav'n.” 


Then he his worſt of fiends did call—and they 
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« Go forth, he ſaid, your ſtrength and malice 
ſhew, 

© And make Job curſe the hand—he bleſſes now. 

„Call fire from Heav'n, and burn his ſubſtance 
up, 

And make his ſervants drink Death's bitter cup, 

* Raiſe whirlwinds next, and lay his palace low: 

* And let his children fall by one moſt Oy 

blow.“ 

He ſpoke; his words they ie in their 
breaſts: : 

Then Molock bow'd, and anſwer'd for the reſt. 

„Jour part, great monarch, is commands to lay, 

**Tis our's with all ſubmiſſion to obey. 

*'Tho' Heav'a we loſt, yet by your pow'r we 
gain 

„New empires here, and Lord it over man, 

* "Tis you we ſerve, but none ſo much as I 

On whom the nobleſt ſervice you employ— 

* My brethren three may all the reſt perform ; 

To x1LL his children by tremendous ſtorm, . ' 

* This pleaſures me Dread Sir, this gives me joy, 

«Tis Molock's great ambition to deſtroy : 

e prided in man's fall to pleaſure you, 

And this now gives me joy and pleaſure too.” 


c Meanwhile 
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- Meanwhile God's fervant, void of guilt and 
fear, / 
Liv'd unconcern'd, nor thought of danger near. 
When lo! behold how vain is man's eſtate, 
How frail, how changeable his mortal fate. 
A frighted ſervant all in haſte comes in, 
And thus the ſadd'ning tale he does begin. 


* Sad tidings, Sir, I bring. For even now 
The while your men and oxen were at plow ' 
In yonder fields. And while in meadows near 
* Securely feeding all your aſſes were. 

The thought ſtill makes me ſhrink—a lawleſs 
crew 

* Of wild Sabean robbers on them flew, 

* Alas! how could unarmed ſervants fight, 

* Agaiaſt ſuch num'rous bands, ſo ſtrong in 
might. 

Thy flocks they ſtole. On heaps thy ſervants 
fell, 


And I, alone eſcap'd, the news to tell.” 


Scarce had he ſpoke—when lo! Ctis ſeldom 
known, 


That one affliction ſeizeth man alone,) 


A ſecond 
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A ſecond comes—whoſe pale - hoſe ghaſtly 
look, 3 
Portends ſome fatal ill—and thus he ſpoke. 


« Your herds were feeding in the plains juſt by, 
When lo! a fire from out the threat ning {ky, 
e Burnt ſheep and ſhepherds—all in tempeſt fell: 
And I, half burnt, eſcap'd the news to tell.” 


He ſcarce had done—when from the field a 
third, | 
Upon whoſe face a deep concern appear'd, 


Comes home—quite ſpent with haſte, and pale 
| with fear, 


In accents weak his faltring tongue declare; 


* In arms Chaldeans marching came: and 
drove 
* Thy camels off. In vain thy ſervants ſtrove 
Jo guard their charge. Alas! they outnum- 
ber'd fell: 


And J, alone, eſcap'd, the news to tell.” 


Scarce had he finiſh'd—when with grief op- 
preſs'd, 


A fourth brings far worſe tidings than the refl: 
Cc 2 His 
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His dreadſul meſſage in his face appears, 
Nor need he ſpeak to tell, what news he bears. 


„Why was I left alive, ſays he, timpart 
Such killing news, and break my maſter's heart. 
* Your ſons and daughters met invited all 
To banquet in their eldeſt brother's hall. 

* With rich varieties the board was crown'd, 

The muſic play'd, and ſentiments of mirth 
went round : 

When, (view the ſudden turns of fate—and 
how 

+ Afflicting grief ſecure delights purſue !) 

* A mighty whirlwind from the deſert lands 

Appear'd tremendous. Nought it's pow'r 
withſtands. | 

Hills from the centre ſhook —oaks from the 
roots it tore, 

„Where many ages they had ſtood before. 

* Againſt the hall, as if for that intent, 

As if for that chief ſingle miſchief ſent, 

It bent it's mighty rage—it buri'd all 

„Sons daughters —ſervants—in one funeral.” 

No ſoul eſcap d ſo fearfully it fell 

But me, unhappy me, the news to tell.“ 

The 


— 


The former ſtrokes good Job unmoved took, 
He neither murmured— nor chang'd his look. 
But now from off his ſeat he roſe—as if 

He'd met a ſubject worthy of his grief, | 
His purple robe he from his ſhoulders tore, 
And in it's room a {kirt of ſackcloth wore. 
He ſhaves his head—makes bare his reverend 


Crown, * 212; 
And on the marble pavement caſts. his body 

down, 1 1 5 
All bleſſings gone —but life, Nought does he 

crave, | 


But mourns his birth—and wiſhes for the grave. 
Thus breaking falence—overwhelm'd with grief— 
Not ſeeing near the leaſt defir'd relief. 


Let diſmal darkneſs ſeize that baneful night, 
Or that black day, which brought me into light« 
* Dark be it's ſun—and dark its twilight ſtar, 

* Let woe and tempelt ſeize it's troubled air. 
* Becauſe it ſhut not cloſe my mother's womb, 
* Or born—convey'd me not to filent tomb. 


** For then I'd been at reſt: where great and 
ſmall 


. 


Lie undillinguiſh'd by death's equal call. 
| Naked 
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Naked from out my mother's hopeleſs womb 

© I came—and ſhall go naked to the tomb. 

© While here we live—ſome fit in gaudy ſtate 

« While others are but born to harder fate. 

« But no ſuch nice diſtinctions do attend, 

« Or us await at our life's certain end. 

«© Tn diff'rent channels here we ſteer: but all 

* Riſe from one ſpring—and in one common 
grave do fall. | 

« We nothing brought into this world —nor 

| may | | 


Expect to carry aught from hence away. 


« O! thou great God—who order'ſt all things 
well, 


« "Tis impious—'tis ungrateful to rebel. 
© Whatever bleſſings I enjoy'd: From Thee 


-* They came Thy bounty lent them all to me. 


They were not mine, but thine : and thou haſt 
done, | be | | 

« No wrong at all in taking back thine own. 
*« Lo! proſtrate on the ground in deep diſtreſs, 
« Thy wiſdom—truth—thy juſtice I confeſs, 

« And with a foul reſign'd thy holy name I 


bleſs.” 
; Thus 
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Thus ſpoke the ſaint. Thus helliſh methods 
prove, 

Unable his religious mind to move. 

This ſatan ſaw ; with grief and envy vex'd, 

Thus to be baffled, thus in mind perplex'd, 

What ſurer courſe to take—how to repair 

His ſhatter'd forces, and renew the war, 

His mind engroſſes now. And with this thought 

Half pleas'd, half mad, with furious anger fraught, 

The fiend withdraws : projecting to regain 

His loſs of honour in the next campaign. 


End of Book the First. 
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Argument of the Second Book. 


A Senate in heaven conven'd. Satan in- 
trudes; obtains fresh grounds for temptation ; 
even to torment the person of Fob, and to af- 
flict him with dire disease: but not to touch 
his life. Again baffled in this, Fob yet re- 
taining his integrity : Satan brings to mind 
the promise, © that the woman's seed should 
in process of time bruise his head,” i. e. crush 
his power ; Supposes, but not determines Fob 
to be that seed: for this reason renews his po- 
licy how to overcome. Descends to hell. 
Calls a council. Shews the many temptations, 
as his messengers, whereby the child of man 
Seeks his own ruin. Declares himself unequal 
to the task. Asks advice. Belial rises, pro- 
poses from Eve's first tempting Adam, to try 

te same on Job by his wife. Satan replies, 
pleas'd with the — Belial departs : as- 
Sumes the appearance of the mother of Job's 
wife. By night accosts her in a dream. Tells 
her that her misfortunes flow from Fob. Bids 
her go, and advise him to curse God: thence 
future happiness would redound. She wakes, 
full of rage goes to Fob, advises him to curse 
the hand that thus afflicted; and that thence 
pain and suffering would cease. Job reproves 
her, and disdains her counsel; and in spite of 


all, bears his sufferings with patience, She 
thus foil d, departs. 
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Book the Second. 


Tu trumpet's ſound in heav'n was heard. — 

And all 
The ſaints appear at their great Father's call. 
Millions of angels circumſtand the throne, - 
Who, clad in garments white, with glory ſhone, 
Within the ſacred ſenate thus conven'd 
Their mighty ſov'reign's pleaſure to attend, 
Bold Satan ventures to intrude again, 
And ſlyly mingles with the happy train. 
Amid the crowds, which fill that ſacred place, 
How durſt the prince of devils ſhew his face ? 
How durſt he ſtain the place from whence he fell, 
Why ſuffer'd looſe from out his fiery hell? 
But God's all-ſeeing eye directly found, 
The foe had ventur'd on forbidden ground. 

D 2 When 


When thus th' Almighty— Thou baſe fiend ! 
behold, and ſee, | * 

* How plainly Job blaſphemes, and curſes me! 

J yielded up my ſervant to thy pow, 

Without juſt cauſe to be afflicted ſore : 

* Nor haſt thou ſpar'd, but to the full extent 

* Of it's great grant—thy baneful malice went. 

Vet {till his pious temper he maintains, 

And o'er thy feeble rage triumphant reigns.” 


Thus God, —And thus the foe of man repli d 
Ves! {till he lives, and till he does abide 
In perfect health: for which a man would ſell 
All that he has, and think it purchas'd well. 
% Nought, ſave external loſs, he ſuffers yet, 
* But grant me further pow'r: to me commit 
T affli& his perſon: that would move him more, 
Than all the loſſes he ſuſtain'd before. 
* Grant me but this, Job deſtitute of grace, 
And patience gone, would curſe thee to thy 

face.” | ; 


Then God thus ſpake: 

Thou might'ſt, if malice had not made thee 
blind, | 

* In thy late ill ſucceſs, thy future find, 


But 


« But ſince thy raſh preſumption urges ſtill 

For further leave to tempt : once more I will 

* Indulge thy wiſh. Him tyrannize it o'er, 

« Ag over all he had, thou didſt before. 

* But ſpare his precious life, Preſs not in vain, 

* For that, that very grant thou never ſhalt 
obtain.” 


Th' Almighty ſpoke, and with an angry frown 
Sent the bold fiend half glad, half angry down: 
Glad of new pow'r obtain'd, but angry {till -. 

To have it bridled by. another's will, 

And thus deſcended, nought of ill recoils, 

But kills Job's body o'er with angry boils. 

No place from head to foot was free from wounds, 

Which caus'd his breathing pit ous words and 
ſounds, 

The loathſome body the ſpectators fright, 

And they that lov'd him once, now {hun his fight, 

His meaneſt ſervants look, and turn away, 

And their own maſter's calls do not obey. 

Not they alone: but e'en his deareſt wile, 

Once the delight and: comfort of his life, 

Now leaves him in diſtreſſes worſe than death, 

The haughty dame can't brook her huſband's 
breath, 
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No aid nor pity his complaints procure, 

Nay e'en himſelf can ſcarce himſelf endure. 
Deſerted thus, proſtrate on earth he lies, 
And counts the tedious moments by his ſighs. 
While day remains he longs for night, and then 
His reſtleſs ſorrows call for day again. 

For while kind ſlumber would awhile refreſh 
His panting breaſl, and eaſe his tortur'd fleſh ; 
The foe e'en takes this ſmall relief away, 
And makes the night as painful as the day. 
Thus lay the ſaint beneath the preſſing rod, 
But ſtill he lov'd, but ſtill he prais'd his God. 


Reſolv'd to walk by faith, and not by fight, 


He bravely triumph'd over Satan's ſpite. 
And bow'd with eaſy ſelf-denial ſtill 

His ſenſe and reaſon to th' Almighty's will. 
Nor was his tongue once heard to utter ought 
That argu'd in his mind rebellious thought, 


And now the curſed fiend impatient grown, 
To ſee his favor'd project overthrown; 
Began to be enrag'd—as when he fell 


By conqu'ring angels bound and thrown to 
hell | 

But ſomewhat recollected, with a ſullen frown . 

He thus himſelf beſpoke— | 


Have 
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« Have I for this myſelf a ſuppliant made 

« To God moſt high, and too ignobly pray'd,” 

„Only for leave to ſhew how ſoon the pride 

And pow'r of ſatan may be mortifi'd. 

« Now I believe, what once I heard, and read, 

« How that the woman's ſeed ſhould bruiſe * 
ſerpent's head. 

« "Tis doubtleſs but too true, I muſt ſubmit, 

« I find I muſt: but ſure I need not yet. 

The woman's ſeed—what muſt that myſt ry be, 

gut this ſame Job perchance may not be he. 

Job muſt be conquered, he muſt and ſhall, 

„ill never leave him, till I ſee him fall. 

* Nay let the promis d ſeed come When it will, 

Till meet him in the field, and try his ſkill. 

* Meanwhile Till practice on his friend, and grow 

Still more expert t engage the mighty foe. 

On my great name twill leave a laſting brand, 

Not to accompliſh what I take in hand. 

But firſt Till take advice. The cauſe will need 

* A full debate, e er further we proceed. 

Job thou haſt foil'd me twice: but mark it well, 

„My third attack thou never ſhalt repel.” | 


Thus with a threat'ning brow he takes his flight, 
Down- to the realms of everlaſting night: 


Summons 
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Summons a council—and his haughty crew 

No ſooner heard, but to his mandate flew. 

To whom their prince thus ſpoke. Grave ſena- 
tors | 

Illuſtrious peers, moſt ſage and mighty pow'rs. 


Since down from heav'n our juſt reſentments 


ran, 

* No other work to do but ruin man, 

God's darling man, created to ſupply 

The ſeats we left—and fill th* unpeopl'd ſky. 

Nor has ſucceſs been wanting; our high place 

„May ſtill be void, "ſpite of this upſtart race. 

Our well laid ſchemes, our charming arts have 
won f 


The greateſt part.— The rich we have undone, 


„By tempting them to avarice and pride, 
And num'rous wicked ills and fins beſide. 
Nor have the poor eſcap'd. the ſtratagem, 
* Impatience, envy, murm'ring ruins them. 
« Their ſouls to luſt the ſtrong and healthful yield, 
Our champion luſt has it's ten thouſands kill'd. 
„With pains and ſickneſs others we aſſail, 

* And then provoke them to repine and rail: 

« And curſe the hand of Providence, as if 
Their great Creator cauſed all their grief. 

«* But 
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<« But Job, O! hateful name! derides all: pain,” 

On him we practice all our arts in vain, 

That Job no ill can move, nor want nor wealth, 

He's juſt the ſame in ſickneſs and in health. 

His old religious mind he ſtill retains, 

And humbly worſhips God amid his pains. ' 

Still loves him, and with bliſter'd tongue does 
ſing, 

© Bleſſed be God, my Father, and my King. 

This can we ſuffer? No! we never can, 

If we be angels ſtill, and he but man. 

Where fled your well known ſpite, my hends? ? 
What now 

Shall we before a wretched mortal bow? 

Then give advice, how vicl'ry may be gain'd, 

Hoy yet our honor is to be maintain'd.“ 


He ſpoke. Then Belial chus.— 
Let not your wrath, great prince, unruly grow, 
* Againſt that ſtupid wretch: we'll make him 
know: 

Our ſtrong temptations cannot be withſtood, 
For he ſhall yet blaſpheme and curſe his God. 
The means are obvious, and have often done 
« Feats noble, and eternal honors won. 

E * Have 
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* Have you forgot, how Adam was undone, 

«* "Twas by his wife—and Job has ſuch an one. 
She to great Satan gladly would return, 

For in her heart ſhe Job's religion ſcorn. 

Job like a proud and impious tyrant, he 

* Denies her conſcience native liberty 

His unjuſt laws compels her to fulfill, 

* And makes her ſerve his God againſt her will. 

Her ſex's dow'r ſhe wants not—envy—pride, 

* Revenge—and forty glorious names beſide. 

Job ſick and poor: She wiſhes now to be 

From ſuch a loathſome nauſeous carcaſe free. 

For ſuch a work as our's ſhe ſeems defign'd, "= 

„And made like Eve to ruin human kind. 
Sir, with your leave ['ill go, and ſet her on, 

And let her finiſh what we have begun, 

A few inſtructions will ſuffice, for ſhe 

« Is near as artful and as wise as we.“ 


He ſcarce had done, when overcome with joy, 
The prince of devils made this quick reply. 


„My bleſſing on thee, dear and precious 
friend, | | 
O! may ſucceſs thy ſage advice attend ! 
Nor 
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« Nor do I doubt it: O! that I had now 

«« More friends as faithful and as wiſe as thou! 
Our good old cauſe might be reviv'd again, 
And our. loſt heaven we might yet obtain. 

« And if the ſov'reign ſeat in heav'n was mine, 
Next to myſelf in glory thou ſhould'ſt ſhine.” 


This ſaid—he from his fiery throne deſcends, 
To thank the friend on whom all hope depends. 
Applauding murmurs thro' th aſſembly ran, 
And Satan pleas'd—diſſoly'd them once again. 


Now Belial ſeeks revenge on Job to take, 
And for this end did preparation make, 
On his advice the ſtate did much rely, 
His int reſt great, and great his policy. 
None ſerv'd the prince, or carried on his cauſe 
With greater fervency, with more applauſe. 
Forthwith he went, and took the neareſt way, 
And ſoon attain'd the lightſome realms of day : 
And ſtraight to eaſtern part unſeen he went, 
Near to the place where Job had pitch'd his tent. 
Of thicken'd air there forms a neat diſguiſe, 
Apt to deceive th' unwary matron's eyes. 
The form of Job's wife's mother lately dead— 
He takes, and ſpreads with ſnow his ſhaking head: 


He 
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He counterfeits her ſtature; ſhape, and mein, 

And-in his face were all her features ſeen: 

Her hollow cheeks, ſunk eyes, and toothleſs 
mouth, 

He ſo beli'd, they well might paſs for truth. 

When thus diſguis d, the fiend does ſoftly come 

Wich ſoft and trembling ſteps into the room, 

Where lies the dame in fleep's ſoft fetters ti d, 


To whom the impoſtor thus himſelf appli d. 


„Dear daughter, while kind fate my life did 
ſpare, 
To make you rich and happy was my care: 


Still in the grave the ſame deſires remain, 


„Death cannot break Love's adamantine chain. 
* When you to Job in nuptial bands was ti d, 
* You ſeem'd fo fortunate, ſo bleſt a bride, 
That all that loy'd'you, did congratulate, 
And others envid your thrice happy ſtate, 
+. So wiſe, ſo rich, ſo comely Job was then, 
He ſeem d the choiceſt of the ſons of men. 
Only our country gods he would not own, 
« But ferv'd a deity to us unknown. 
Hence all his grief, and your's; and much more, 
Hence ſmote with boils—and juſtly made ſo 
Poor. 

“Nor 
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« Nor can the god he ſerves, his friend protect; 
« Or if he can, why does he him neglect? 
« Well, let him ſuffer : he deſerves his fate: 


And on himſelf has brought his God's juſt hate, 


« But why ſhould you a partner with him be 
In puniſhment, who from his guilt art free. 
“Go, and provoke him to blaſpheme that God 
« Who cannot ſave him from the angry rod. 
„And then his god, who poſſibly may have 
Pow r to deſtroy man's life, tho' not to ſave. 
For his apoſtacy may ſtrike him dead, 

And then of all your grief at once you're rid, 
For in his room the gods will ſoon provide 

* A ſecond huſband, worthy ſuch a bride— 

* Rich, noble, young : for in the fatal book 

„ lately had the privilege to look, 

And read your glorious fortune: only he 
„Stands hike a cloud betwixt thy heav'n and 
thee. | 
He gone, good Fortune ſhall his place poſſeſs, 
And bring with her Proſperity and Peace. 
„In wealth and honor like a mighty queen 


* Thou long ſhalt reign: and when this happy 
{ſcene 


Is paſt and gone: then thou, my child, in {weet 


KElyſian groves, ſhall thy more joyful mother 
meet,” 


He 
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Hie ſpoke, and vaniſh'd : n the matron's 

breaſt, 

A fury wild and frantic had poſſeſs d. 

Impiety engroſs'd her ſoul: and all 

The weak remains of grace and virtue fall, 

Up ſtarts the dame, (the fury in her breaſt 

Would ſuffer her to take no longer reſt,) 

To Job's apartment all in haſte ſhe flies, 

Where the good man oppreſt with ſorrow lies, 

In pious pray'r he'd ſpent the tedious night, 

And faith and patience made his burden light, * 

Juſt as her feet upon the threſhold trod, K 4 

She heard him cry—“ Have mercy, O!] my £ 
God.” 

Then in ſhe ſteps, her furious boſom full, 

Venting in words like theſe her angry ſoul, 


* What! mercy ſtill! no wonder, ſince you 
find 
The God you ſerve ſo gracious, and ſo kind. 

If want and ſickneſs may be calF'd rewards, 
Plenty of theſe t his ſervants he affords, 

* O! happy man: go on: and dying bleſs 

* Your noble patron : he deſerves no leſs. 

* What fool but you, would court his bitter foe, 
Our better gods would ſcorn to ſerve you ſo. 

| „Grow 
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Grow wiſe at laſt, unchain your ſervile tongue, 
And tell him you reſent the mighty wrong. 
„Was I thus rack'd with dire, exceſſive pain, 

«+ This paſſive meaneſs how would I diſdain, 

« I would not ſneak beneath th' unequal load, 
Nor feebly cry Have mercy! O] my God.” 
« But.with bold curſes, I would latisfy 

My juſt revenge, and then with pleaſure die. 

« would not wait his leiſure thus, nor be 

* CompelF'd by him to live in miſery. 

His ling' ring tortures I would ſoon prevent, 


« And end my hateful days in diſcontent.” 


She ſpoke. And Job amaz'd her words did 
hear, 
Words unaccuſtom'd to his pious ear. 
As one, that happens unawares to ſet 
Upon an adder fierce his trembling feet, 
Steps back all pale to ſee him raiſe his long 
And ſpeckled neck, and dart his forked tongue- 
So was the ſaint ſurpriz d. So ſtarted he 
To hear her bold, and impious blaſphemy. 
But recollected ſoon : his careful eye 
He on his dame did caſt, and made this mild 
reply. | 
« Beſt 
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„ Beſt had it been to be for ever dumb, 


Than that ſuch language from thy lips ſhould 
come. | 

* Ah! fooliſh woman! void of grace and ſenſe, 

Has Satan ſeiz d thy ſoul, and baniſh'd thence 


All that is wiſe and good. O! may not God 


When we offend uſe his correcting rod. 
Shall we confine Jehovah to our will? 

* Shall he be always good, tho we do ill? 
And muſt he, only what we chooſe, beſtow, 
« Asif what's fit, not God, but we did know ? 
« Shall we the joys, we merit not, receive, 
And curſe, if God deſerved ſorrows give. 


Self ind reſt this; this argues that thy breaſt 


is by the baſelt principle poſleſs'd, 
From God comes good and evil—both defign'd 
«© By different methods to improve mankind.” 


Such was his ſpeech, ſo gently he reprov'd 
The baneful rage of her he dearly lov'd. 
Such awful majeſty and light divine 
Did in his patient looks, and anſwer ſhine, — 
That Belial's agent found no more to ſay, 
But bluſh'd—ſtood ſtill awhile, then ſilent flipt 
away. | 


End of Bock the Second, 
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Argument of the Third Book. 


Description of Fame: whereby Job's mis- 
Fortunes are made known to his friends, Eli- 
phaz, Bildad, and Zophar. They agree to 
visit Fob. In their way call upon Elihu. 
Where kindly receiv'd, they are amused with a 
View of the Deluge. A Prospect of Para- 
dise. Adam's Sovereignty. The Suspense of 
of Eve. The Fallacy of the-Serpent, and her 

mpliance, Elihu entertains them. Their 
Conversation. on fob. Elihu partakes the 
2 Men arriv'd, they mourn at the 

ownfall of Fob. Job in his Agony com- 
plains, laments his Birth, and accosts his 
Friends. Satan renews his Policy upon the 
Friends of fob. Makes them think Fob pu- 
nished for some great Sin. Eliphaz answers. 
"Fob refutes Eliphaz. Bildad answers. Fob 
a second Time interposes, whereupon Zophar 
Speaks. Job a third Time resumes the Ar- 
gument. They debate. Satan overcome in 
all his Projects, in fury departs. Fob in a 
fourth Speech closes the Debate. 


———_—_—— 


% Darkneſs oft aids the intellectual mind, 
% And ſacred ſhades oft whiſper things divine, 
« And truth divine converts our pain to peace,” 
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Rick in itſelf the genuine diamond ſhines, 

And owes it's value to it's native mines; 

Yet patience like to Job's, driaks ampler rays 

Of the ſun's light, and caſts a wider blaze. | 

In ſuff rings cool, in reſolution bold, 

Job neither brib'd by hopes, nor by mean fears 
controul'd, | 

Is proof alike againſt both foes and friends, 

Nor from the golden mean of virtue bends ; 

But wiſely fix d, to no extremes inclin d. 

Maintains the Ready purpoſe of his mind. 


So, Atlas, pois'd on his broad baſe, defies 
The threat of gath'ring ſtorms, and * Kies; 
F 2 
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Above the clouds, ſerene, he lifts his brow, 
And ſees unmov d the thunder break below. 


And now the trumpof Fame, the news through- 
out | 
Each corner of the land had ſpread about. 
This monſter Fame, ſhe ſtalks the world around, 
Nor can her birth or parentage be found. 
A thouſand tongues—and twice as many ears, 
Surrounded with—ſhe ever talks and hears, 
If true or falſe, ſhe cares not, ſo ſhe may 
Have ever ſomething ſtrange or new to ſay. 
This lady in her journey, chanc'd to light 
On Eliphaz—the noble Temanite. 
A perſon wiſe and good, and near allid 
To God-like Job, on the maternal fide : 
One grandame bleſs'd them both, but nature's 
bands 
Was ſtraighter ti'd by Virtue's ſacred hands. 
Religion cloſer binds, than ties of blood, 
One father makes not brothers love one God. 
To this great prince the damſel did relate, 
The ſtory of his friend's unhappy fate. 
Loſſes ſo great, and pains ſo very ſore, 
Fame, tho' a liar, could not make them more. 
The 
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The hero figh'd, and from his mournful eyes, 
A flood of tears did uncommanded riſe. 
To Bildad ſtraight a meſſenger he ſends, 
And eke to Zophar, two undoubted friends, 
Both men of age and wiſdom, famous both 
For wealth and honor, piety and troth. 
Each head and patron of his tribe, and each 
By good example more than law, did teach 
Their ſubjects virtue. Such were princes then, 
Not greateſt only, but the beſt of men. 
(Is there ſuch now? My muſe, the truth reveal ! 
For nothing can his well-known name conceal! 
Thrice happy iſle! of ſuch a prince poſſeſt! 
Great George does reign in each his ſubjeQ's | 
breaſt, | 1 
O! that my muſe in ſoft melodious verſe, | {1 | 
Cou'd George's matchleſs virtues now rehearſe. | 
Silent the muſe—for Britain's monarch's fame, | 
Thro' ev'ry ſtage of life ſhines, far renown'd, the i 
ſame. | 14 
A pattern fit for Kings his goodneſs ſhines, 
From pole to pole, from eaſt to weſtern climes: 
And Vice gives place to Virtue's cauſe—as 
eaſtern light + Fab 
Drives back the hoy'ring ſhades of gloomy night.) 
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No ſooner were th' unwholeſotne tidings 
brought, | | 

But they with gen'rous grief and pity fraught, 
Agteement made to viſit Job : and ſpend 
Some time in comforting their ancient friend. 
Then on their camels* {mall and ſwift, they ride, 
Attended by their flaves on ev'ry fide. 
In the mid way betwixt Job's houſe, and their's, 


A riſing hill to paſſengers appears: 


Whereon there dwelt a prince, who did command 
A landſcape large compriſing all the land. 
Young Elihu, who was both great and good, 
Who did deſcend from Abra'm's kindred blood. 
When at this houſe the ſages did alight, 

To reſt themſelves and ſervant's during night, 
The court'ous hero met them at the gate, 

And there receiv'd them with a princely ſtate. 
When thus brought in, on purple ſeats they reſt, 
While nice refreſhment, not profuſe, is dreſt. 
On ev'ry fide bright tapers ſhine on high, 

And Sol's deſcended light to them ſupply. 

By which they view'd the hangings round the 
room, | 


Rich tap'ſtry flretch'd on fineſt Tyrian loom. 


Of camels, there are three ſorts, the ſmalleſt, called a 
Dromedary, very ſwift, 
On 
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On which were fine and wondrous See 
- wrought, 


Which to the eye Aide e. brought, 


The univerſal * Fw was ſeen, 
Refembling life, as if t had natural been. 
The birds long flutt'ring o'er the deluge, hope 
To ſave themſelves, but fainting, in they drop. 
Women and men in wild confuſion rn 
From place to place, but can't the danger ſhun. 
Some to the mountains run, and there in vain 
Protract the certain hour with longer pain, 
Some to the talleſt trees for ſafety fly, 
But fainting, drop in floods aſcending high, 


But that, which moſt detain'd their pond'ring eyes 


A lively proſpect was of Paradiſe, 
Some trees for palate, ſome for pleaſure made, 
Some for the fruit admir'd, and ſome for ſhade.. 


Here Adam fat in high majeſtic tate, 
While all the ſubject creatures round him wait. 
As God's vicegerent, he the ſceptre ſway'd, 
And humble homage all the creatures paid. 
And this his power never had decay'd, 

Had he his ſovereign, as they him obey d. 
| Night 
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Nigh to the centre of the garden ſtood 


The tree of life, immortal, yielding food : 
Whoever taſte's it's. fruit, freſh life receives, 
And health and vigour grows amongſt its leaves. 


Near it the tree of knowledge, ſpreading wide 
It's beaut'ous boughs, ſtood by clear river's fide : 
Lovely and fair its apple look'd, but did 
More fair and lovely ſeem, becauſe forbid. 
Beneath it's ſhade ſtood Eve, whoſe doubtful look, 
A wiſh to eat, and not to cat, beſpoke. 

Not far the tempting ſerpent, gazing lie, 

And view the motion of her hand and eye. 
Now ſhe puts forth her hand, now pulls it back, 
As if ſhe felt ſome ſudden hidden check. 

Now faith prevails, now fleſh the ſtrife renews, 
Reaſon condemns, what ſenſe would fain excuſe. 
At laſt ſhe weakly yields, but finds th' effect, 
Not ſuch as her wild fancy did project. 

She eats. And all her race her weakneſs mourn, 
Her hapleſs race undone, beſore they re born, 


While thus their raviſh'd eyes the princes fed, 
The board with ſine Egyptian linen ſpread 
Is fill'd with diſhes, not for pomp, but uſe, 
Not vain, yet ſplendid; rich, but not profuſe. 
Sufficient 
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Sufficient for a temp'rate mind's delight, 

But not to urge indulged appetite. | 
All things prepar'd, down fit. the welcome guells, 
Whom their kind hoſt, with noble bounty feaſts; 
With rich Arabian wine the bowls are crown'd, 
Which paſſes with ſobriety around. 

The ſad occaſion of their meeting there, 

Oblig'd them mirth and muſic to forbear. 

Joy ſeem'd indecent, while their good, their beſt, 
Their. deareſt friend with ſorrow lies oppreſt. 
But grave and wile diſcourſe ſupplies it's place, 
And God-like Job, their mournful ſubject was. 
Now they his virtue and religion praiſe, 

His learning then, and next his virtuous ways. 
Now they recall his former happy fate, 

And then bewail his preſent changed ſtate, 


„ heard it, ſays Elihu, e er you came, 
„The ſad account was brought by travlling 
Fame, | 
And ſince this journey you deſign to take, 
One of the number, if you pleaſe, Till make.” 
They roſe, and bow'd, and thanks to him ad- 
dtreſt, | | 
Then parted, and themſelves betook to reſt. 
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Next morn they roſe: as Phœbus hail'd the day, 
And reach'd their friend with Sol's declining ray. 


And when arrivd. Narration true! they found 
The ſuff ring hero on the naked ground. 


So chang'd from what he was, ſo full of woe, 
That for a while, their friend they did not know. 
His griefs were ſo extreme, ſo ſad his fate, 

So far beyond what each one did relate, 

Or they imagine; that they ſtood amaz'd, 

And at ſome diſtance on his ſorrow gaz'd. 

Not much unhke the beaut'ous ſouthern queen, 
When ſhe the pomp of Solomon had ſeen. 

She ſtood amaz'd, and frighted did confeſs, 

She could not half of what ſhe heard, expreſs. 
They wept aloud, and each his garment tore, 
And duſt upon their ſhaved heads they pour. 
Deep ſighs of inward anguiſh them poſleſt, 

And painful troubles flutter'd in each breaſt. 
They came to'comfort, and appeaſe his grief, 
But now they want the ſame defir'd relief. 

Long time they fit in ſackcloth by their friend, 
Silent in grief they mournfully attend. 

Till Job no longer could himſelf contain; 

When ſwelling paſſion made him thus complain. 


« Curs'd 
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« Curs'd be the day, when I firſt ſaw the light, 
And curſes wait on the ſuccedent night! 
„Why was my fooliſh mother fondly pleas'd, 
« To find her womb of this ſad burden eas'd ? 
«* Why was my father overjoy'd to fee, 

„His likeneſs and vain hopes reviv'd in me? 
* In me, whom this and after ages ſhall, 

„Of all mankind the moſt unhappy call. 
That black and woeful day let God deſpiſe, 
And from it turn his beatific eyes, 

Let not the ſun thereon vouchſafe to riſe, 


Nor ſhine upon it from the lofty {kies. 


Let each revolving year hereafter chuſe, 
Rather than that ſhould come, a day to loſe. 
Let dire misfortune claim it for her own, 
And on it with tempeſt ous brow come down. 
And on that night, not one kind ſtar be ſeen, 
To guide the ſteps of loſt deſpairing men. 

* Unhappy me! Why does my fate deny, 
My grief it's only ſov'reign remedy ? 

„Deep ſighings break my heart before I eat, 
And diſmal groans diſreliſh all my meat. 

I roar for pain, in vain for comfort ſeek, 
And in a flood my tears beſmear my cheek. 
Alas! I never thought myſelf ſecure, 
Nor yet advanc'd beyond misfortune's pow'r. 
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Tell me my friends, ſay did you ever ſee, 

« A man afflicted and diltreſs'd like me, 

So ſoon caſt down, (you ſee it is no dream) 

From extreme wealth, to grief and want ex- 
tream.“ 


Thus ſpoke th' afflicted hero, but was heard 
By theſe his comforters with ſmall regard. 
His ſuff rings ſtood ſo full before their eye, 
They could not thro' that cloud his virtue ſpy. 
To their weak faith the vaſt prodigious load, 
Seem'd inconſiſtent with the love of God. 
They thought ſuch mighty woes muſt be the ſign, 
Th' unerring conſequence of wrath divine. 


Thus Satan tempts Job's friends, and did his belt 


With inimical thoughts to fill their breaſt. 

To ſuff rings not inur'd, they neither knew, 
What tender pity is to ſuff ring due: 

Nor for what wiſe and great, tho hidden ends, 
High heav'n ſometimes afflicts it's deareſt friends: 
Nor that affliction is the means, which God | 
Uſes to bend the harden'd heart, as with a rod. 
With this blind zeal miſled: when Job had done, 
His ſad complaint, thus Eliphaz begun. 


Let 
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% Let not our freedom Job ill taken be, 

« Nor think we come, as foes, to flatter thee. 

© We're loath to offend, but in a caſe ſo plain, 

He muſt be dumb, that can from ſpeech refrain. 

« Slight wounds are healed ſoon, but for a 

So rank as thine, ſharp med'cines muſt be 
found. | | | 

Art thou the man, from whom of late the weak, 

And feeble hands did help and comfort ſeek ? 

* Whoſe kind refreſhing hand ſupported thoſe 

Who groan'd beneath the weight of preſſing 
woes ? 

But 'tis, I find, an eaſier taſk to give 

Inſtructive rules, than by the ſame to live. 


What means thy raving ſpeech, thy loud com- 


plaint? 
„Tell me, who ever fell, when innocent. 
When was the right'ous man cut off, and when 
Did God forſake upright and faithful men? 
* If ſeeds of ſin be ſown in the field, 
* A crop of ſorrow it to man will yield. 
For by the blaſt of God's diſpleaſure, all 
The proud oppreſſors, and their projects fall. 
On them and theirs he caſts a fearful death, 
The hot diſpleaſure of Almighty breath. 
« Oh! 
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„Oh! what is man, that he n grow ſo 
proud, 

* So vain, and think himſelf more ny cham God? 

That he ſhould blame God's counſels and 

commands, 

* And gainſt his Maker lift 8 hands! 

Shall man be juſt and true in his on eyes, 

* His merit boaſt, and God himſelf deſpiſe. 

«* Man's dwelling is in houſes made with clay, 

„Who on the wing of Time ſo quickly paſs 

| away. 

*'Whoſe garments fretted by the moth may 
teach 

« How ſhort his life, and thus a jeflace preach. 

All to this truth will join with one conſent, 

That ſin the parent is of puniſhment. 

Hence all the pains and loſſes you endure, 

Which by complaint you ſtrive in vain to cure. 

All other methods ineffectual are, 

« But true repentance, and inceſſant pray'r. 

« Was I like you oppreſt with grief and pain, 

„Like you I would not murmur nor complain. 

„But humbly fall before th' Almighty's ſeet, 

* And to his pleaſure filently ſubmit, * 

„My lawleſs paſſions I would curb, and wait 

* With faith and Pape a kind return of fate, 

For 
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For bleſt is he, whom Heay'n's indulgent 
hand 

„Deject awhile, to make him firmly ſtand. 

Juſtice and Mercy both his throne attend, 

* And each he does on weighty errands ſend. 

He makes men poor and wealthy, fick and 

_ ſound, 

He ſtrikes his hand, binds up, and heals the 
wound, | 

If great and heavy troubles you aſſail, 

„If you repent, not one ſhall cer prevail. 

In time of famine he thy houſe will feed, 

And in the time of tempeſt guard thy head. 

* No ſpiteful tongue ſhall blaſt thy growing 
fame, 

Nor with a ſecret ſtab deſtroy thy name. 

At cloſe of life the ſaints will take thee hence, 

In triumph to receive thy recompence. 

As reapers bind the weighty ſheaves of corn, 

And bring them home with joy into the barn.” 


Thus argu'd Eliphaz. A mournful figh 
The patient hero fetch'd, and made reply, 
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In ſuch diſtreſs, methinks, my friends from 0 
you, : 1 


* Some favor and compaſſion might be due. 

« And'fo it would, did you th' Almighty dread, 

« But from your breaſts all tenderneſs is fled. 

* Becauſe you fondly think yourſelves ſecure, 

From all the pangs and ſorrows I endure. 

*I did not beg relief, nor once demand 

« Defir'd relief by you from God's high hand. 

But can you not to your old friend afford, 

The not expenſive alms of one kind word. 

«© What deſperate logic teaches to conclude, 

« Becauſe JI am diſtreſt, I can't be good? 

Does health and goodneſs both join hand in 
hand, : 

That both alike muſt either fall or ſtand ? 

« Muſt miſery and trouble ever be 

The fign of an offended Deity ? 

Does ſorrow always argue guilt? And muſt 

© Unhappy men be bad, or Heav'n unjuſt? 

* Does not the ſun without controul diſpenſe, 

To good and bad his vital influence? 

* God made that glorous planet, and {hall he 

«© Betid to rules, as we his creatures be? 

Dark are the ways of God, and who can prove 

« From them the object of his hate, or love. 

«« Sometimes 


A POEM. © 49 


— — rn ee II I Inno 


Sometimes the wicked flouriſh, and enjoy 

« More than enough luxurious ſenſe to cloy. 

© While the good man oppreſt with tears and 
grief, 

* In vain complain, and meet with no relief. 

Vet {till my innocence I value more, 

Than all on earth, that I poſſeſs'd before. 

«© To God, who rules on high, I will appeal, 

And wait the iſſue of his right'ous will. 

O God moſt mighty, why contend with me? 

© How can a mortal frail, contend with thee ? 

My grief is great, I roar for very pain, 

And this my mortal life I do diſdain. 


«© Remove thy hand—let thy diſpleaſure ceaſe— 


That I may breath my future day in peace. 
This if thou grant not, let thy mercy come, 
And let me find relief in filent tomb.“ 


When Bildad thus — 


© Shall God his ſettled laws at once remove? 
Shall he not puniſh vice, and virtue love? 
„ Doubtleſs thy children fell beneath the ſtroke 
„Of that Juſt vengeance, which they did pro- 
voke, 
H 


Why 
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* W ſuch your thoughts, that Pak 're _— 
from. ne 0 '1 
Y; «For ſecret crimes es by thee have akon d wi 
cc Thou haſt offended God, by thinking, he 
«c 'Thro' che Sek cloud thy dolles could t 
ſee.. * 
Or chat God did not chro his jullice great, 
s Viſit for fin, and change thy happy ſtate. 
Thy pious: works, and boaſted innocence, -- 
In God's. all-righteous ways are mere pretence. 
«* Had'ſt thou been pray would 122 loſs 
e., 10 ; 
And make thee happy, as thou waſl bebe. 0 
This truth to paſt and preſent times well 
.:::known, *F F 
«© Syececding ages ſhall receive and own. - | * 
Let go thy fins, preſumptuaus. words: forbear 
„And bow thyſelf in meek and humble pray'r. 
* Return to God, and ſet thy confcience free, 
„And then exempt from pain, you ſoon will be. 
&« By bleſſing from above thy fortune thou ſhalt 
"raiſe, 


And turn thy preſent ſighs to ſongs of praiſe.” 


4 


This 


t 


This ſaid, the patient Job again aroſe, 
And thus a ſecond time did interpoſe. 
; = 

* When did J once at all preſume to mount 
The throne of God, and call him to account. 
Thou doſt miſtake, my God my ſoul adores, | 
« And cen the leaſt rebellious thought abhors. 
© Had I the keeneſt wiſdom for defence? 
„ Was I an angel? Was I arm'd with ſenſe ? 
„ I ſhould no ſooner in his preſence come, | 
Than this my ſhew of wiſdom would be dumb. 
For ſome wiſe end, my God moſt mighty, hath 
« Me ſingled out to bear his burning wrath. 
* Of ſuch great ſins I can't myſelf accuſe, 
As you againſt my actions do produce. 
* God's judgements oft await the good. The 
beſt 

Of mortals often are with grief oppreſt. 


Then Zophar thus. — 


* Wilt thou thy God accuſe? Wilt thou pretend 

«© Thy life and boaſted virtue to defend? 

* Juſtice divine you boldly have abus'd, 

„And with vain worth you have your mind 
amus'd, 5 
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* Of God's moſt ſacred ways you make a jeſt, 

* And of his rightouſneſs would him diveſt. 

* You ought from hence to know, that tho the 
{core | 

* Of your complaints be great, your fins are 
more. 

* Should he continue this your grief: you muſt 


Submit, and ſtill confeſs that God is juſt 


* You argue wrong, you ſay, that equal fate 


Does on the bad and right'ous man await. 
I know that God in right'ous men delights, 


* And'them protects in all their legal rights. 
Jo men unjuſt, oppreſſive like to you, 
He ſends the ſcourge to their offences due. 
In vain they look for happineſs —in vain 
* Deſerved pains, and loſſes they complain.” 


Zophar his zeal and anger having ſpent, 
The patient Job reſum'd the argument. 


The God I love is juſt, you ne'er ſhall make 
My ſtedfaſt ſoul it's firſt reſolves forſake. 
His juſtice is unerring, never can 
His juſtice be controul d by mortal man. 
The bad man proſpers in his wicked ways, 
And health and plenty flouriſh o'er his days: 
„While 
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While good men are oppreſt, and truly may 

« Account their life too much a winter's day. 

Learn wiſdom then, and own that Providence 

Acts by a law ſuperior far to ſenſe. | 

The ſeeming joys of fin ſhall end with ſpeed, 

And real ſorrows in their room ſucceed. 

While God by ſuff rings does the good prepare 

% For heav'n above, — 

* Affliction is the furnace, where the mind 

Of good and rightous men is here rehn'd. 

That in their Father's kingdom they may ſhine, 

* Like angels—all immortal, all divine.“ 

O! that my words were penn'd on ſolid rock! 

Or deep engrav'd on braſs : to ſtand the ſhock 

Ok immemorial time 

Here reſts my faith! My God, my King will 
ſave oh 

* My ſoul, and raiſe my body from the grave. 


* Altho' my fleſh, now pain'd with ſickneſs, mult 


When God ſhall call, return to native duſt. 
+ Altho' my ſkin, now ſpread with ſores, muſt 
feed 


« The hungry worms, which in the grave do 
| breed. 
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n Vet at the laſt, I ſhall behold my Lord 
i ( OA „The great, triumphant God: et 85 uy 
I 1; 1 word 
| 1-28 « Made heav'n and eg and who, wil make 
| | Ih them more. 
1534-8 
| * * Completely bright nd techs, 4 before; 
14 Wherein we ſhall when this our day be gone, 
We | ff : Receive from God a bright, immortal crown.“ 
b 0 Fo . , 


He ſpoke, but ſo the combat did not ceaſe, 
Nor patient Job obtain defired peace. 
Much did they argue yet on either fide, 
Much was objected, and as much repli'd: 
They urge, he anſwers: They rejoin, and he 
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4 f ; By reaſon's pow'r refute their ſophiſtry. 
| JS. Till Satan overcome: with; anger fled, 
| 3 And in the burning lake plung'd deep his head. 
FRE -. - mY | 
1 8 Satan na longer tempting, they did wait, 
[i . While god: like Job thus clos'd the long debate. 
7 8 If cer] heard the widow's piteous cries, 
4; 7 J Or helpleſs orphans plead with bitter ſighs. 
] 7 | * I made the mournful widow's heart rejoice, 
1 | * And orphans tun'd my praiſe with chearful 
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] put on Juſtice, and it cloathꝰd me round, 
* I ood wich truth, as with a veſtment bound. 
* Theſe ornaments did bring me more renown, 
Than did my purple, or my regal crown. 
Both young and aged lean'd with awful awe, » 
To what I ſpoke, and took it for a la W). 
But view my adverſe fate! Behold in me, 
„What ſad and lamentable change you ſee, 
Thus ruin'd, chus forſaken, I complain 
And cry to thee my God, but cry in vain. 
Thou wilt not hear my voice, but doſt oppoſe 
„Thyſelf againſt me, and ſupport my foes, 
Come, gentle Death! ſtand thou my friend: I 
have 2 2 n 
No hope, no eaſe, no refuge, but the grave. 
„When I was well, I ever bore good mind, 
And ſhew'd that mercy, which I cannot find. 
Sad objects I could ne er behold, but from 
My melting eyes a flood of tears would come. 
And am I thus requited? Am I now 
The only man, to whom no pity 's due. | 
Vet ſtill my right ouſneſs I will maintain, <4 
And vindicate my virtue from your ſtain. | 
* I dare appeal to God, my Judge molt high, , „ 
Jo ſearch, and witneſs my integrity, _ 3 
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If I have ſtudied to diſguiſe my heart, 

Or ſet my praiſes forth with flowers of art. 
„Or if, like Adam, I've conceal'd my fin, 

* And with flight fig- leaves hid my naked ſkin. 
Then let my preſent troubles never end, 


* And let me end my days without one boſom 
friend,” N 


— — — 


Thus Job concluded his defence and they 
Eliphaz—Bildad—Zophar found no more to 
ſay. 
Satan o'ercome : They all with patience wait, 
To hear, what young Elihu ſhould debate. 


—— 


End of the Third Book. 
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Argument of the Fourth Book. 
— 


THE ͤ muse introduces Elihu into the debate 


ho, by his counsel, gives advice to fob and 


his friends — shews by the works of the Creator, 
God's greatness, and man's defects, — A tem- 
pestuous whirlwind==from- whence the Al- 
mighty accosts fob. — Job answers—God 
Speaks @ Second time— Job answers, and ac- 
knowledges God's justice in punishing him, — 
The sacred influence of repentance and prayer. 


he Almighty accosts the friends of Fob— 


orders them to make atonement by sacrifice, — 
They wait on Fob.— Job erects an altar. — He 
prays for himself and friends. A flame from 
heaven—A sign of atonement made—lights 
on the altar. God in a Speech accosts Fob — 
puts an end to his trial —promises a return of 
his health.— A two-fold return of his former 
riches— Ihe restoration of his family—and 
that future blessings should attend him and 
them.— The promises made good, — The con- 
clusion. 
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P ROCEED my muſe, now in the drama place, 
The good Elihu, friend to human race. | 
What were the praiſe, if this friend idly ſtood, 
Content alike to do nor harm, nor good. 

Tho' ſhunning ill, inactive and ſupine, | 
Like painted ſuns, that warm not,while they ſhine · 
His nobler ſoul ſuch narrow life diſdains, 
Flows out and meets another's joys and pains ; 
Taſtes, his friend's ſorrow, not poſſeſt alone, 

| Seeks his friend's eaſe conjointly with his own, 
Hence buds the ſenſe of friendſhip's gen'rous fares, 
Hence liberality the ſoul inſpires— 

Hence ſtreams of good in conſtant actions flow, 
And man to man becomes a God below ! 


12 'Till 
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Till now Elihu with attention ſat, 
And ſilence kept amidſt the long debate, 
Great without pride, diſdaining ſelf conceit, 
Bleſt with ſound judgment, learning quite com- 
plete. 15 
Silence expreſſive that he amply knew, 
What deference to his elders reſted due. 


At length with Job and them offence he took, 
Th' important cauſe he ſaw they all miſtook. 
And thus his filence broke— 

133 
* "Till now thought myſelf more fit to hear, 
Than ſpeak, employing not my tongue, but ear. 
Till now thought my youth no match engage 
* Your grave experience, and maturer age. 
« Inſtruction ſhould from age proceed 
« Still wiſdom does not always wait on hoary 

| hairs, 

« But ſometimes bleſs the early ſtage of years. 
«Tis Heav'n's boon, which ſometimes is deni'd 
« To age advanc'd—and by the youth enjoy'd. 

« Hear with attention, this my counſel take, 
And ne'er the paths of ſacred truth forſake. 
„Why did your wiſdom ſage at all pretend, 
Wich crimes of deepeſt dye to charge your friend. 
66.2228 
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His life to cenſure, on his life to caſt ' 

* Opprobr'ous terms, and nothing prove at laſt. 

* Will you by this reclaim him to a ſenſe, 

„Why God thus deals ?—why ſhake his conf- 
. dence ? | 

Let wiſdom dictate take another courſe 

Let reaſon good, now bring him to remorſe. 

* O! Job, thou man belov' d! 

Attention pay, to God thou haſt appeal d, 

* I ſtand his witneſs—furniſh'd now to yield 

< Reaſon ſufficient, Job my counſel take, 

„And God's great end in this do not miltake. 

„Thy former life I blame not, for thy bright, 

Thy ſhining virtues did give great delight. 

But now let go conceit. I'm free from ſin, 

Thou oft has ſaid, © My life is pure and clean. 

My actions have been ſpotleſs, neither can 


Be charg'd with any crimes gainſt God or man. 


Such language ſuits not mortals, it dehes 
God thy Creator—and his pow'r denies : 
„Why call in queſt his juſtice ? Why pretend 
Jo ſcan thoſe ends, you cannot comprehend? 
« Behold thy fin commences here: And may 
Not God his juſtice for that in diſplay ? 

„Unlike 
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„Unlike to man is God: No likeneſs can N 
* Be made twixt God moſt high, and mortal man. 5 
« With him how dare vain: mortals to comend, © 
Or tax thoſe ways they cannot comprehend. 
| „Above all reach his pleaſure is his rule, 


* And his great fiat acts without controul. | 
His actions like himſelf, are wiſe and free, 
And have their birth from his own wile decree, 
We cannot judgment form of God's great 
ways, 
Nor ſpeak of them with too profound a praiſe. 
Shall we then dare their great intent io know, 
Their great intent, which from himſelf does 
flow ? 75 
© Appear theſe things for thee too deep to ſound, 
Too dark, too full of myſt'ry to expound. 
* Awake thy reaſon—own thy want of ſkill, 
| Preſume not for to know thy Maker's will. 
| « Await the end of every meſſage ſent, 
| Sent for thy good—tho' ſent a puniſhment. 


* Obſerve the ſeaſons vie the fleecy ſnow: 
< Obſerve the winds at his command to blow. 
„Then when he ſpeaks—the winds are huſh'd 

and lll : 
| * And thus do all his great commands fulfill. 
| es Ihe 
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The elements in turn proclaim the world 
„Of their Creator, and eternal Lord. 

« Gently the ſhowers drop, and plenty yield: 
Anon the tempeſt over- runs the field. 

The harveſt day eclips d by falling rain, 

« Converts the harveſt pleaſure into pain. 

„The winged ſongſters fore the tempeſt fly, 
The beaſts in dens and coverts trembling lie, 
* In wintry night cold froſts the floods ſuppreſs, 
And on the river lies a field of ice, | 


* By ſouthern wind the fogs do riſe—and then 


Does Boreas blow—and clear the air again. 
By weſtern rays obſerve the beaut'ous bow, 
When from the ſummer clouds the rain does 
tu ; lf 

« By this, God's faithful promiſe bring to mind, 
And hence reflect upon his mercy kind. 


„ Theſe works of God ſurpaſs thy bounded ſkill; 


The varied works of God's creative will. 

* Thus does the God moſt high inſtruct mankind, 
Thus to his creatures does reveal his mind. 
„When we {in not—when we do not forfake - 
His ſacred laws—we then of good partake, 

* But when we ſin, he {ends ſome weak'ning pain, 
* Which binds the body with a heavy chain, 
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If he heals not, the fleſh conſumes away, 
And death-ſtands by to ſeize the ſinking prey. 
And even then ſhould ſinners but relent, 
Their fins bewail, and ſolemnly repent ; 
Such gracious love does God to mortals bear, 
* Such good ſucceſs ſtill follows faithful prayer; 
That tho' awhile in ſolemn filent grave, 
*The body ſleeps, it will the ſoul retrieve. - 
Thus in his mercy does our God inſtill 
Into the human breaſt the knowledge of his will: 
* That man may learn the ſacred law to love, 
For deeds ſubmiſſive to his will does God ap- 
prove. L | 

4 Ceaſe mortal man, with all ſubmiſſion yield, 
And quit with meekneſs the unequal field. 
Pardon implore—preſumption bid be gone, 
Thus will the inercy of thy God be won. 

* The God of Heav'n can wound and heal: He 
g can PE 

« Afflit and then reſtore his creature man. 

« He ſeldom wounds. The meſſage learn: for 
[| then | . 

5 With pity he beholds the frame of man. 
. * His anger paſt, he will in goodneſs bleſs 
1 * Thy future years, with two-fold happineſs.” 
=. Thus 
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Thus did Elihu his good ſenſe declare: 
Nor did Job ſpeak. The mighty God was near. 
A dreadſul Whirlwind on a ſudden rot. 
And diſmal darkneſs did the place antloſe. 
The tempeſt loud proclaim d the facred way, 
Lightuings and Thunder with impet'ous ſway. 
If He but touch the mountains, they ſhall ſmoke, 
Nor can man live, il he but angry look: 1 * 
Job and his trembling friends wich conſcious fear, 
* en and own'd Raga N 
Noth Sils 1 
When 1 FS out hs dirk the awful claud. 
The Lech r al t 
1.00 2; k 4344.4 
1 Why Job doſt thou We . aD! my plan 
In thus chaſtizing thee? Why thus to ſcaw 
My dealings wiſe and good? Come, reaſon give, 
2 „ thus I ag * hat thou my) * N live. 
2 When firſt my Es made the bed 1 
And gave to infant time and motion birth. / 
When theſe/T wrought to make a ſeat for man, 
Did I not act without thy counſel hen?ꝰ 
Canſt thou appoint the ſun to riſe - or make 
The moon 10: ſtop its journey for: thy ſake ? 
Canſt thou che ſtars and planets bid io ſhine ? 
Canſt thou direct the comet s blazing line? 
1 « Canſt 
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* Canſt thou bid riſe the high aſpiring hill, 
Or cauſe the ocean to be rough or {till ? 

* Haſt thou an arm of ſtrength and force divine? 
Or canſt thou thunder with a voice like mine? 
Then let the ſons of men await thy nod, 

% Abaſe che ons ſhew thyſ elf a God. 


4 0 Ane j 
ts 


Learn to be * 6 Learn thence to bow 


'535: £1/.115before: 
. 4 Theſe ſtrong creative SM of ſov'reign od, 
+ chaſtiſe thoſe I love - and thole I hate 
leave io reap their on deſerved fate. 
Then Job in humble poſture ſaid : 
„Lord I'm vile, I've no reply to make, 
Let mercy come, for thy great mercies ſake. 
What I have ſaid—I now condemn: nor ſhall 
* * _ Jangunge e from me fall. 
Then Sk hs whirhvind heay'r ns high . Monarch 
: ; 4poke... 73 Thi vin ; 
A ſecond: time, and frighted * ſhook. 2/ 
Vnable to withſtand the mighty word 
Of her Creator, and eternal Lord. 
Art thou abas d? My care for human kind, 
Which man and beaſt does ſo indulgent find, 
* No longer doubt? For thee I do debaſe, 
Example of that care to human race, 
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* As Pharoah roſe to make my power known 
So thee I ſtruck—to have my mercy ſhewn. 
Bear with humility of heart my rod, 
_ © Abaſe thyſelf—and own me thy God. 
'* Confeſs that by my help you're made to ſtand, 
Jo owe your ſafety to my healing hand. 
„Then will I eaſe thee of thy grievous ſmart, - 
Send healing med'cine to thy wounded heart.” 
| The Lord thus ſpoke— 
Then as a ſuppliant, Job proſtrate laid 
His body down, and thus he meekly pray'd. 


* Lord I ſubmit—with meekneſs I adore 
+ Thy ſov'reign wiſdom, and Almighty power. 
* Juſtice and truth both doth to thee belong, 
And Ithro' non-compliance have done wrong. 
„My folly I confeſs, and want of ſenſe, 
In judging raſhly of thy providence. 
Thy truth a mountain is, thy love a ſea, 
The firſt too high, the laſt too deep for me 
* To comprehend, _- '\ 
Now will I fall before thy ſacred ſeat, 
And proſtrate lie at thy Almighty feet. 
« Here with a thorough ſenſe of grief I'll lie, 
Till thou haſt pardoned my iniquity, - 
Inſtruct me how myſelf, and thee to know, 
* Thee, from whoſe hands ſuch ſtreams of 

bounty flow. _ 
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Lord, Tabhor myſelf, and full of grief 
My Jſins „ and invoke relief. 


Thus pray 4d the faimt—and ſtraight th' afiding 
uy God 

Was — und laid aſide the 1 

Firm faith and true repentance heav'n ed 8 
And humble pray diſarm th' Almighty's hand. 
He could no longer frown; no longer ſhew 
Angeriin hand, nor perſonate the foe. - 

But now in mercy put à joyful end, 

19 all Job nm rain? became his friend. 


But firſt Job's friends he thus belpoke— 


e Thou ind thy two companions have incurr d 
My juſt diſpleaſure; and my anger ſtirr d. 
Job did amidſt his pain and ſorrow ſhew 
2. Such patience bright, as is unknown to you. 
_  - « Repent ye then; and preparation make 

| ' appeaſe my wrath incens' d. And with you 
* . | take 1 

o * Off rings of bullocks — offer ſpotleſs lambs 
1 To be conſum'd, and burnt in hallow'd flames - 

1 Him I have made my prieſt, and for his fake, 
vou of my grace, and mercy may partake. 
His ſacrifice I will accept, and when 
* He prays for you, I'll pardon this your fin.” 
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God ſpoke. His word molt ſacred they attend, 
And unto Job their utmoſt aid did lend. 

The order'd ſacrifice procur'd, they brought, 

And with relentance they. his favour ſought, 


Then Job aroſe, and ſancliſied the ground, 
Remo d ch unclean, and (prinkled water round, 
Of choſen ſtones an altar then he built 
God's wrath Y appeaſe, and ſupplicate their guilt. 
The off rings, and the wood in order laid, 

The ſaint kneePd down, and thus devoutly pray d. 


Thou ve: ſupreme! who doth * wrath 
reſtrain, 

And ſendeſt leſs, than we deſerve of pain. 

« We've greatly ſinn'd, and if thou ſhould'ſt 
proceed 

In chaſtiſement We muſt approve the deed. 

As contrite ſuppliants we our ſins lament, 

And own the juſtice of the puniſhment, , ' 

„Parent of good—pardon my friends and me, 

And let that pardon flow to us from thee, 

* Diſarm thyſelf of juſtice—Undertake 

For us th' atonement for thy mercies ſake,” 


Scarce had Job finiſh'd. When behold f from 
 theavn _. 
A ſure fign of kind acceptance siv ys 
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Of wrath appeas d.—A perfect ray there ſhone 
Of light divine, which bid their fears be gone. 
Atoning flame came {ſwiftly in their fight, L 
And on the ſacred altar did alight.” 


* 


f E ü The hallow'd off 'ring caught the ſacred flame, 
And after that they prais'd Jehovah's name. 
3:2 This done; th” Almighty's voice was heard aloft, 
4 Not dreadful as before, but mercifully ſoft. 

EE | As when in pity great, high heav'n decreed 
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To ſave mankind, when loſt, by promis'd ſced. 
Such was the voice, and ſo benignly fweet, 
And thus it did God's patient ſervant greet; 
„Thy pray'rs are heard. Thou man of God 
belov'd ! 
* Cauſe in the day of trial found approv'd. 
Why thus I act, thou now ſhalt ſee the ends, 
And I for thee will pardon theſe thy friends. 
« © Thy trial paſt. Thy triumph yet remains, 
« And certain is, So the high God ordains; 
„Thy ſuff rings and thy wants hall end with 
c ſpeed : 1 of 
„And days far happier in their room ſucceed. 
„Thy loſs ſhall be-repair'd, and all thy ſtore, 
Shall double be to/what'it was before. X 
All they, who ponder'd at thy change of late, 
« Shall ponder more to ſee thy happier ſtate. 
As when from out of Egypt Iſrael came, 


N - Oy which my choſen prais d my acquir'd fame.) 
6 Th' 


—— 


<= A POEM. 71 


„ 
— 
— —— „ 


„ . 


«Thi Egyptians unto them their gold & ſilver lent, 
And not among their tribes from thence one 
feeble ſent. | 
ce So when thy kindred and i hear 
„Thy joy ful change. They preſt with ee 
FEM, N 
« Shall to thy courts with coniplininy refit 
And by rich preſents thy loſt friendſhip court. 
« A wife more ſapient, than thou hadſt before 
« Shall with thee bleſt —enjoy thy twofold Note. 
« Sons as of late thou ſhalt beget—And three 0 
As lovely daughters ſhall be born to thee: 
Whoſe filial goodneſs ſhall conſole thy age, ; 
+. Whoſe ;irtues ſhall adorn hiſtoric page. 
_ + Theſe with thy ſons III bleſs with Proven rous 
22H fate, 1 ; 
q « And long ſhall they enjoy. my favours great: 
" In land, as Canaan :—fruitful land—where 
Hows : | 
ff 4 Abundant milk and honey : and where grows 
4 Each herb nutritious:— Corn, oil, and wine: 
Where twofold I Il increaſe thy ſtore of ev * 
kine. 
« Succeeding ages ſhall rehearſe thy name, 
And future bards ſhall ſing thy laſting fame. 
« For years to come ſhalt thou with pleaſure ſee 
* Theſe children bleſt with fruitful progeny, 
Thus during life I will thy houſe befriend; 
And peaceful death thy pious life ſhall end.” 
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1 Tha n which gave to inn ume, its birth. 
ales man; that he Meld e 
_ Nor yer hi ſacked ptomiſe Ser deny. 4 
” E "x As mountains 57 yon gh, Pig: wy” | 
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1 For an things mußt obe) TY FE Ord "uo 
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2 Hbus manileſs.did patience fy ine. in JE 
„ of oriental time; 1028 esto . 
3 _— but emblems is. of Ifzaet's. name, , þ”- 
= When Jacob's ſons from aut of Egypecame 7 

| His fall, their bondagg—andjlis, happier eng, 
8 "Emblem of iheir's in ansage utah lapd:r  -_ 


Patience, chou olfspring, lovely C Child of Heavn, 
*. - -. Beſt is the man to Wübm thy boon is gin! : 
Hie liess Ste humble in His profp'rous day, © 
| 9 nat in grief, when troubled, pittes awa 
Bes, nethnks Lare ent by Hen right hi "7 
78 anſwer good.; andtthinks, that good is gh, 
Aeg with thanks he tak es KSG 1 
22 ples n! as args, only ſe? £523 
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Ply with this Artie. thy Creator ſean: 8 
Hence heahh, and eaſe {hall on hy 5 attend. 
And ſuch thy days with e pl Il end. 55 
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